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	1. Chapter 1

**Chapter 1.**

Hiccup was a rather plain boy, with his dark brown hair and thin body. He was nothing compared to the other Viking teens who avoided talking to him or even acknowledging his existence. He spent a good part of his day dragon watching which he knew was totally nerdy and bizarre for a boy his age. He explored Berk's many small coves and outlets taking notes on the environment. The rest of his day he helped the town's blacksmith with various projects.

This winter had been one of the worst. It was either snowing or sleeting but it gets better! When it wasn't snowing or sleeting it was hailing! This was inconvenient due to all the firewood runs Hiccup had to make as well as food gathering and taking Mildew's complaint of the day. There was a perk to this he got to see Astrid every once and a while, he was entranced by her frosty blond hair and piercing ice that made your body freeze over.

"Hiccup I need you to help Gobber and I grab some more firewood! The Armory's fire is dying." Stoic Hiccup's father shouted as he ran out the door. Responsibility was all Hiccup knew. He hated being the chief's son. They expected so much from Hiccup that he couldn't always live up to. Hiccup sighed and grabbed his coat and ran outside and was greeted by winter's misery.

The woods were quite pretty in the snow. Hiccup had slipped away from the chaos of log finding as it was almost hopeless in this weather. It was so cold. Suddenly Hiccup felt a cold object hit the back of his head.

"Ngh what was that. Probably fell from a branch that I can't reach because I am a weakling." Hiccup muttered as he watched his breath form little clouds.

Yet another cold orb hit his head. This time he turned around. He was not prepared for the sight that greeted him. A boy floating mid-air with a… walking stick, weapon?

"H-hello please don't hurt me I was only looking for fire wood" Hiccup whimpered as he knew he was no match for whatever this thing was. He looked like he was about the same age as Hiccup or a bit older. He had a honey and milk complexion and his hair was so fluffy looking. Hiccup just wanted to ruffle it and…no no no what was he thinking. But his eyes were more pretty charming no "nicer" than Astrid's eyes. Like ice crystals they were. He looked as if he might be cold as he had no shoes and was not wearing any fur.

"How are you alive! You have no shoes on and we are in the middle of a blizzard!" Hiccup looked astonished.

"The name is Jack Frost I am the spirit of winter and you look too warm. You face was all red and it still is…oh my goodness are you overheating!" Jack smiled as he watched Hiccup's face go even more red and he watched as Hiccup started to close his mouth after opining it in astonishment.

"I-I'm fine it is just…you are Jack Frost, you ARE real, Is this a dream or a hallucination! Ahhh am I going crazy?" Hiccup now had his hands on his head and was pacing around as Jack's eyes followed him.

Jack chuckled "Yes, I am. Jeez I thought you were smart. All that research you do on the freakin' grass! It is so cute when you fumble around looking for your writing tool when a unfamiliar dragon appears" "Oh I have never seen one like THAT! Look at those spots and fangs!" Jack mimicked Hiccup.

Hiccup was still taking this all in "I'm…cute?" Hiccup was so lost in his thoughts.

"Yeah your hair, your eyes, your butt. So how do I compare to your lovely Astrid?" Jack smiled and gave Hiccup a devious look.

"What-WHAT! My butt!" Hiccup now looked really put off as someone had just complimented his butt.

"I asked you a question." Jack said as he landed on the ground walking towards Hiccup, Getting way to close "I said how to I compare to Astrid?"

**Well then! Fun times I guess since I caught Hijack fever and HAD to write a fic! Before you start raging this is before Hiccup met Toothless and all that jazz. I left you people with a cliffhanger for now. Chu 3 love you all. If you find ANY typos do tell me **

**-Rimfax 3-**


	2. Chapter 2: Windowsill Starlight

**A/N Hey, hey, hey! I am sorry for not updating this; I got really caught up with other stuff. These past months have been crazy! Hope you are all well! **

** ~Rimfax~**

**-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-.-**

Hiccup looked at Jack as if he were analyzing him. Looking at every aspect of his body, looking at his every clothing fold. Hiccup did think Jack was a nice sight, His skin was flawless, and His eyes made diamonds look dull. He really did not want to give Jack a bigger ego than he already had, But Jack was well…cute. Yeah, the choice word of "cute" could do no harm. It was not like Hiccup was going to tell him he was sexy.

"Well Jack, you don't compare to her. You're cute." Hiccup stuttered. He has just noticed that Jack had gotten closer to him and was breathing icy air down his neck.

Jack was now thinking "Ugh! I could just pin him to the ground; and make him so hot that he wouldn't need fire wood!" Jack quickly shook this idea off. "Awww, so I am just cute? I am still flattered." Jack whispered into Hiccups ear making him shiver. "Hey, I'll help you get firewood" Jack then sprung back to his normal voice.

"R-really? You would help me! I am sure you don't, getting firewood is boring." Hiccups face lit up with shock and happiness.

"Yes, But on one condition." Jack said.

"What would that one condition be?" Hiccup tilted his head as he said this.

Jack snickered "The one condition is I can kiss you whenever and wherever I like."

Hiccup froze. Not a single person had ever asked him something so sensual. He really did need the help getting wood, But did he need Jack's help this badly? Hiccup pondered Jack's request.

"Define the term "everywhere" Jack." Hiccup asked slowly.

"Well everywhere like this." Jack then kissed Hiccup on the lips. He just could not contain himself. Hiccups eyes got wide, but soon relaxed. Jack's lips were soft and cold. Jack could feel Hiccup's heat. This heat burned him, for some reason. This burn felt really good. Jack started kissing down Hiccup's neck.

"Uwah! J-Jack I accept y-your one condition" Hiccup whimpered. Jacks cool lips felt nice on Hiccup's now burning skin. Jack pulled away from Hiccup's neck and smiled.

"Good then I will help you." Jack smiled.

Foe the rest of the afternoon they chatted about their interests and other such things. Whenever Hiccup remembered that Jack had kissed him he blushed a little. The thought was so surreal. Hiccup thought that if he hadn't told Jack that he accepted. Jack would have gone on to kiss him on other places.

The pair happily collected about one hundred fifty or so logs and small branches thanks to Jack's magic. He used his cane, which still intrigued Hiccup, to get each log to float gently over them. They snuck into the armory's back exit and placed the logs gently onto the firewood stack. After throwing a few logs on the fire which was crackling merrily.

"Hey Jack, Do you have a place to stay. Are you living in a cave or small lean to?" Hiccup inquired. It was getting dark and Hiccup really did not want Jack to have to be on Berk at night.

"Nah, I just kind of float about wandering . I don't have to sleep. By the way Hiccup; we are in public. Try your best not to look like you are talking to yourself." Jack laughed.

"Well can they not see you, I see you and everyone else probably does." Hiccup shrugged.

"It does not quite work like that; you are the first person to see me in a while." Jack nudged Hiccup. Hiccup slipped a little on some ice.

"You puzzle me Mr. Jack Frost. You can stay at my house tonight if you like. I have a nice windowsill I think you will like." Hiccup smiled. They walked home, breathing in the cold yet refreshing air. The snow had glossed over reflecting the moon. The stars were spotlights giving Jack a white glow.

"He may be more than cute." Hiccup thought as snow crunched beneath them.


End file.
